mvmxs.

Ian Maseclaren's Bonnle Dundee.

What we suppose is the last story that
Tan Maolaren wrote is published under the
tirle of “Graham of Claverhouse * (The
suthors and No'[lplpu'l Assooclation).
Here arain, there is little need to say, we
tgve the flery Cavaliers arrayed “Rgainst
the obstinate and sombrs cohorts of the
e her side, gentlemen with the love-
1nnks and the waving plumes and the high

licities of ornamental language were very

. thful to the Stusrt family, but no more

ithful, we may be glad to think, than the

velists are to them. In this tale it has
lwen a matter of abiding surprise with us
toat Claverhouse should have been able

. live as long as he did. Conside he

sat provocation that was afforde

. extraordinary beauty of person and
rire, and a8 well in almost everything
«rat he said and did, we should have thought

ot envy and resentment would have
,an him a hundred times. William,

mnee of Orange, cold man that he was,
{ned with a very natural indignation
wrean Claverhouse (figuratively but cor-
1ally) pulled his royal beard.

0Of course the Prince had his reputation
for phlegm to support. The ‘story recog-

.## his olaim to great powers of repression,
“Whether William was angry at Claver-
nouse's impertinence,” it says, “or was no
morg touched than the cliff by the spray
from a wave, only his intimates could have
told * But we are sure that the Prinoce
was a good deal stirred. If he had not been
t ia hardly likely that he would have “sug-
gested® to Claverhouse, as we read here,
ihat that flery Boot “was & shallow pated
and self-conoeited boy, who was ever look-
ing after his own ends and when he was
disappointed kjeked and struggled like a
child fighting with its nurse; that, in faot,
in spite of thinking himself a fine gentle-
man he ought to know that he had neither
sanse nor manners.” The Prince would
even have fought a duel with Claverhouse
if such & thing had been possible. He said
quite plainly: “Were I not a Prince, and if
my creed of honor were different from
what it is, I should lay aside my Princedom
and meet you sword in hand, for I also,
though you may not believe it, have the
pride of a soldier, and it has been outraged
by your deliberate insolence.”

We can think of no reason why Claver-
house should not have believed it, and we
suspect that Willlam would have been no
mean adversary in & duel, but we do not
see how if Willlam had not been a Prince
he oould have laid aside his Princedom.
The point, though curious, is not important.
William went on: “Whether it was worthy
of your courtesy to offer an insult to one
who cannot defend himself 1 shall Jeave to
vour own arbitrament when you bethink
yourself in other hours of this situation.
I pray you be silent, I have not finished.”
But of course it must be different with us.
Though the Prince had not finished it
would plainly be taking a liberty if we
should report all that he said. From
what we haye quoted it will be seen that he
was capable of speaking with much dignity
even when deeply stirred. It is pleasant
to the bosom of the orator to be permitted
to discharge itself of a good sentence or a

good word.! When the Prince came to
“arbitrament” we know that he was
bappy.

Mr. Pollock, the Covenanting minister,
is another in the story who could speak
very well. When he proposed to Lady Jean
Cochrane in Paisley Castle he did it in an
oration of great eloquence. We must
always be careful of telling too much of
what we find in a novel, but in part Mr,
Pollock said: *“Two years ago I first came
to this castle and saw you; from time to
time upon the errands of my master or
shelterlng from my pursuers I have lived
here, and before I knew it I found my
heart go out to you, Lady Jean, so that on
the moors I heard your voice in the singing
of the mountain birds and saw your face
with your burning hair in the glory of the
sotting sun. The thought of you was
never from me, and the turn of your head
and your step as you walked before me
campe ever to my sight. Was not this, I
said to myself, the guidance of the Lord in
Whose hands are the hearts of men and
Who did cause Isaac to cleave to Rebecca.
But, again, might it not be that I was turn-
ing from the way of the cross and following
the desires of my own heart? I prayed for
some token, and fourteen days ago this
word in the S8ong of Solomon came unto me
and was laid upon my heart: ‘Behold thou
art fair, my love, behold thou art fair, thou
bast dove's eyes within thy lonka thy hair
s as a flock of goats that appear from
Mount Gilead.. Wherefore I made bold to
speak tg you to-day and on your reply will
hang the issue of my after.life.* To our
dirappointment Jean refused him.. She
married Claverhouse, of oourse, and bitterly
was she punished for attaching herself to
that glittering and erratio star.

At the same time we do not see how she
could very well have helped it. The idea of
irevitability is well brought out at this
polnt in the story. Claverhouse entered
Paisley Castle His age was 36. Notwith-
#tanding, “the changeless bloom of youth"
was on his face “He was in the handsome
uniform of his regiment, completed by a
polished gleaming breastplate, over which
his neckerchief of white lace streamed,
while his face looked out from the wealth
of brown hair which fell over his shoulders.”
His hair, it will be remarked, was in con-
trast to Jean's, which was as a fiock of goais
and like the glory of the setting sun. “His
eft hand rested on his sword, and Jean
marked the refinement and delicacy of his
right nund. which was ungloved, as if for
silutation.” The setting heightened the
briliancy of the apparition. “The day had
been cloudy and thehall, with its stone floor,
Righ roof, oaken furniture and walls covered
by dark tapestry was full of gloom, ,only
partislly relieved by the firelight from the
wiie, open’ hearth." At that moment a
pyroechnical flash from heaven “While
Caverlinuse was coming up the stairs to
the goind of his spurs and the striking of
his sword against the wall the sun ocame
out from behind a cloud, and a ray of light
®rearing from an opposite window fell
pon the doorway as he entered. It ling-
ered but for & moment, and after touching
{15 piet resque figure as with a caress dis-
#ipearcd, and the eyes of John Graham
&0t Jean Coohrane met.”

ippose the matter had been within the

«ler's control, what would he have done
Witho this pair just here! We koow very

< that ne wowud have done exactly wnat

ity does. (Mlaverhouse merely came

# wiairs with his hand on his sword.

i aud never a word, but he was more
“/otive than Mr. Pollock's oration. , It was
watme thing with them both, and no time
ad. “It had come to pass with them,
“'th innumerable lovers, that Jove was
n an instant.” But it will be under-

hat it was not possible for them to be

v forever after. It was the duty of
hoise to look after the Stuart family,

* family was (n mygh trouble at that

King James had runlaway to Franoe

e Prince of Oreange had ocome to

© 1 The story closes with the battle
scrankie. The spirited and dra-

g i

~

eloquent manner of lan Mae-

hmhdlmu. W-meonuwt
that the reader will be pleased.

Miss Willeock's Striking Stery ““The Wing.
less Vietory."

Miss M. P, Willoock’'s *“The Wingless
Victory” (Jobn lane) although a book of
unusual literary exoellence is weak in
struoture,  unduly prolonged by socenic
desoriptions and frequently interrupted by
ne¢dless moralizing on the obvious which

the didacticism of the teacher
rather than the tolerance of the humanita-
rian. There are also some overstrained
efforts at brilllant writing which mar the
effect. “But the next moment she touched
the electria, forces thiat spin the whirling
gigpe of life down the .ages as he closed
his lips on bers and their pulses thrcbbed
s one.” It would have been so much
simpler to have said “He kissed her."

Miss Willoook's work is'not a story but a
psychological study of the dominating
human emotions in which not one but
every charaoter is delineated with skill
and comprehension. It is a vivisection of
actual human beings, not the manikins of
the ordinary novelist's clinio. The knife is
sharp, the hand dy and sure, red blood
follows thé out and no anmsthetic allays
the pain of the bared quivering nerves. You
see how it alk is made up and put together
and how it works and sulfers—this mys-
terious thing that we call human nature,

Attention is focuseed upon Wilmot Bor-
lace as the heroine of the story, dlthough
to some Johanna must be the true heroine
and her fate the real tragedy of 'the hook.
Wilmot is.a small, dark, seurotic little wo-
man, overtrained and overstimulated by
an indulgens uncle who has, he says, fed
her on meat, not “catlap.”  He has given
her heroic ideals of conduct, but no but-
tresses of duty or religion to strengthen her
moral oharacter. Of one of the characters
in the book it is written, “Her mind was
made up of odds and ends of strange reso-
Jutions that contradicted each other. * * *
Pigwash, ber husband called it * * * Now
the essonce of pigwash is the sorappy
pature of ite construction.” The saying
{s good but misplaced. It belonge to Wik
mot herself, with her heroic ideals and in-
satiable ocraving for admiration which she,
like others of her temperament, dignify
by calling it “the.desire for Life and Love."”

Marrying “with a sense of joyful experi-
ment” a buay physician with a “Puck-like"
temper and an amalgam of the weak and
heroio in character, in three months Wil-
mot found the experiment peither joyful
nor satisfactory. The old restless longing
returned to do something “mad and bad
and—lovely,” antl never having had to pay
the reckoning for. such experiments in
emotion, she fndulges in a flirtation with
a high strung country lad, whose father
had been an artist. The boy attempts
suicide by drowning, but is rescued and
ghipped off to Canada to pursue the artistic
career for which he had longed and which
his mother had denied him. Wilmot re-
turns to her home, brings a blind child
into the world and attempts to make a
hero of her husband. Dr. Borlace is & very
modern St. George with a crosscut temper.
His dragon is thé contaminated water
supply of the village. Longing for his
wife's admiration, he persuades the urban
council to bring down the pure water
from the hills by conniving at their plan
of using cheap lead pipes, which give the
people lead poisoning. Wilmot despises
him for it and when the blind baby dies
Wilmot goes away and lives alone in morbid
misery until a handsome young farmer
attracts her attention and the performance
begins all over again and would have run
its course but for Johanna,

The appearance of Johanna should be
hailed with a fanfare of trumpets. She is
all that Wilmot dreams and Dr. Borlace
fails to be-the truly heroic. Child of the
glums, drab of the street, with the birth of
her baby Elizabeth the instinct of mother-
hood arouses all the moral qualities in
Johanna. Dr, Borlace takes her into his
house as a servant. 8he cares for him with
loyalty after his wife deserts him and his
people turn against him. Loving him
flercely, she rejects his advances to her.
She gambles the nights through with him to
keep him from drinking, and, leaving her
winnings, goes to bring Wilmot to save him
and, incidentally, herself at the emoial mo-
ment. The book is said to have conformed
to the conventional happy endingand to a
degree it does. Wilmot is reconciled to her
husband; the artist finds a wife; the farmer,
of whose people it was raid: “The Hanna-
fords never owe & man a farthing or a
woman a wedding ring,” weds a sweet
faced country girl to be a loving mother to
hig children, But when all this is accom-
plished Johanna sits in the sunset fearing
the judgment of her child when she knows
the way she came. The book is still a trag-
ody;'tathome."nlittle child shall leadthem;*
ite lesson, the highway of the common-
place leads over the heights of the sublime.
The compelling interest of the story liesin its
etriking studies of character and grace and
charm of style. There is a certain Ibe
senian frankness in Miss Willcock's treat-
ment of the sexual question which is diffi-
oult to reconcile with the idea of her beingan
unmarried English schoolmistress, but if
she writes any more hooksas good as* Widdi-
combe” and “The Wingless Victory” she will
no doubt give up the school room for the
study.

Captaln Cook.

To those who have any knowledge of the
history of geographical exploration Capt.
James Cook ranks with the very greatest,
with Columbus, with Vasoo da Gama and
with Magellan. It was his fate to come
much later, so that his chief exploits
were rather of a negative kind, but his
gallant voyage in high southern latitudes
put an end once for all to the legend of
an Austral continent, and his search of the
American coast knocked on the head the
étory of the “Straits of Anian” and of Juan
de Fuca and relegated the northwest
passage to the Arctic seas. His positive
oontribution to the knowledge of the earth
in the Pacifioc regions were of great im-
portance, but cannot ocomfpare with his
service in the dispersion of error.

The opportunity for a first class biog-
raphy wu(nﬂnhandn of Mr. Arthur Kiteon
when he 'wrote “Captain James Cook”
(E. P. Dutton and Company), and may be
yet if he wakes up to it in a second edition.
Mr. Kitson has gone carefully over all the
Cook records and has corrected them step by
step from the authorities. A useful and
scholarly plece of + work, certainly, and
one that should be done. He loses sight,
however, of 4he big things accomplished
in his anxiety to straighten out details,
and the reader may be pardoned for not
comprehending their importance. He is in
danger of missing that, too,frem the perusal
of Cook's own modest journal.

The fault could be easily remedied if Mr.
Kitson at the end of each voyage were (o
summarize in & few pages the additions
it supplied to geographical knowledge and
indicate the blank spaces it wiped out
frof the map of the world.” New Zealand,
the or reef of Australia and the Band-
wich Islands are still associated with Cook
in the popular mind, but the sweep toward
the S8outh Mble and the North Pole helped
more to clear the map of confusion. Mr.
Kitson very properly lays grest sirees.
on Cook's wonderful demonstration of the
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way in whicb sourvy could be kem down,
He does not take sufficient pains to show
his glory as a hero of exploration. A map
showing the world known before Cook s
voyages and after would have been helpful.

The Third Henson Brother.

A remarkable showing is being made in
English fiotion by the th sons of the late
Archbishop of Canterbury. Mr. E. F.
Benson, who first attracted notice with his
“Dodo,” has drifted into the routine of the
ordinary novelist; the eldest brother, Mr.

., Benson, who has contributed admirable
biographies to the “Engliah Men of Letters”
series, has come out with contemplative,
philosophical stories, and now the youngest,
the Rev. Robert Hugh Benson, who some
time ago turned to the Church of Rome,
publishes a met of mystical stories in “A
Mirror of Shalott® (Benziger Brothers,
New York.)

In form these stories are unexceptionable.
It is rare nowadays to meet with such
well turned conversational English, which
it is & delight to read irrespective of the
matter. The stories themselves are rather
vague, intentionally so, for they tell of
matters verging en the supernatural, and
as they seem to be true tales they have
fiot the completeness of madeup ghost
stories. They are told, however, with
consummate skill, ecarrying the reader
along, which will account for some dis-
appointment when no definite conclusion
is reached, The charm of the narration
and the problem suggested, nevertheless,
will more than compensate for this. It is
a remarkable book and remarkably well
written. e

Judah P. Henjamin,

It is to be regretted that Mr. Pierce Butler
in writing the biography of “Judah P.
Benjamin® (George W. Jacobs & Company)
should have been in cloge relations with
the Benjamin family. It gives his book
a tone of eulogy and apology which hardly
seems just to the distinguished lawyer
who became Seoretary of State of the
Confederacy, Benjamin's career at the
bar and in politics before the war could
surely stand on its own merits, and time
enough has elapsed for his services to the
Confederacy to be told with no reference
to contemporary Northern judgments. At

e same timeMr. Butler shows his family
i'ld personal relations in a delightfully ami-
able light.

The most interesting part of the biog-
raphy to many will be the story of the
plucky beginning made at 55 years of
age at the English bar, which gave the
legal profession “Benjamin on Sales”
and advanced him to the highest position
at the English bar. Benjamin's preeminent
merits as a lawyer, needing no apology,
might well have been the main topic of the
biography. The steps ‘in his political
career were explicable without need of
apology.

A remarkable story of a self-made man
is told by Mr. Butler, one that shows the
possibilities open to talent in America,
regardless of race or religion, and one that
Jews may well regnrd with pride.

More of Mr. G. B, Shaw,

From Brentano's comes another volume
of Mr. George Bernard Shaw's plays with
characteristic prefaces. “John Bull's Other
Island,” the play on Ireland which gives
the title to the book, had a suocessful run
in FEngland but attracted little attention
in this oountry. The author provides it
with a sixty page “preface for politicians,”
which is also chiefly for British consump-
tion. To his Salvation Army play, “Major
Barbara.” he prefixes forty pages of preface
in which he jumps on theatrical oritios
and explains what he thinks of the Sal-
vationists.

The third play contained in the volume
is his skit on “Candida” and puff of his
own play. “How He Lied to Her Husband.”
The preface deals with the treatment of
“Mrs. Warrem's Profession” in New York
and would have more point if Mr. S8haw
had undertaken to ascertain the facts in
the matter. His admirers will enjoy the
volume thoroughly, for Mr. S8haw parades
himself before them in plays and prefaces
with his usual &elf-assertion and paradox.
Those who do not worship him will derive
amusement from the plays, which are clever,
and as much, probably. from the author's
posing. Whether astonishing combinations
like “cant” and “lve"” and “hasnt” and
“fiveshillingsworth” and spacing instead
of italics are due to author or to publisher
we cannot tell. They are not pleasant,

A Good Bool( on Russia,

A thoroughly sound book of information
is Mr. Bernard Pares's “Ruasia and Reform”
(E. P. Dutton and Company). Ihe author
hae no axe to grind or views to promulgate;
he has simply found it necessary in order
to understand what is going on to asoertain
the facts in the case, and these he offers
to his readers.

He beginas with a short sketch of Russian
history and with a fuller account of the
reform movement that began with Alex-
He then tells about the Church,
the administration and the social classes.

Next he explains at great length the mean-
ing of the “intelligence” in Russia, winding

up with the story of the peasant movement

and of the recent demands for reforms.
The book comes down to the opening of the
second Duma,

The story {s told sensibly and pragmat-

\
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ically, and is basedson excellent authoritiss. ‘ goes very thoroughly into guard duty and

There is no declamation; the facts are made

to tell their own story, and the reader may |

feel sure thyt he is getting some idea of the
real state of matters.
Fiction,

If Mr. Henry Newbolt had provided navh
of his stirring lvries with an elaborate in-
troductory sermon he could hardly have
expected the public to feel deeply inter-
ested. It peems, therefore, a curious mis-
take for him to make to preach for a hun-
dred pages in “The Old Country" (E. P.
Dutton and Company) before he plunges
into his fairy tale. This is an imitation
of Mr. Kipling's bad “Puck of Pook's Hill"
and is in substance a sermon to the colonies
to remember what the history of England
really stands for. It seems to be caused
by British alarm lest Australia and Canada
and the rest may break away and set up for

themselves: 8o Mr. Newbolt tries to remind |

them what fine things Old England and
Conservatism and the past history are

| New York).

There are charming bits that make the

| reader wish the author would tell his story

and drop his high purposes.

Years have not dimmed the ardor of the
author of “St. Elmo.” In a short story,
“Devota,” by Mrs. Augusta Evans Wilson
(G. W. Dillingham Company), published

with decorative borders, the passion and |

eloquence that made her earlier novels
popular will be found again.

Much trouble has been taken by Mr.
Wallace Irwin, when preparing the articles
for “The Shame of the Colleges” (The Outing
Publishing Company), in acauiring local
ecolor. To parody the magazine “muck
rake” papers cannot be very inspiriting
to a humorist, but the lyrics that Mr. Irwin
throws in freely are always amusing. Mr.
Blumenthal's pictures have some artistic
merit.

A number of typewritten missives, de-
scribing the commercial trip of an in-
credibly innocent young Hebrew salesman,
make up Mr. George V. Hobart's “lkey's
Letters to His Father” (G. W. Dillingham
Company). They contain a varied slang
vocabulary and a good deal of vulgarity.

Burlesques on - sporting stories, about
thirty in number, oompose *“The Sports-
man's imer® by Norman H. (rowell
(The Outing Publishing Company.) They
may have been mildly amusing as they
appeared from time to time in periodicals,
but the fun is very infantile, and the reader
may have an overdose of it when it is col-
lected together.

The yearly collection of pictures from
Life is called this year “The Comedy of
Life” (Life Publishing Company.) The
other illustrators are not overshadowed
now by Mr. C. D. Gibson, but the collection
does not seem to be much more cheerful
on that account.

Other Books.

The text of “The Historio Thames® (J. M,
Dent and Company; E. P. Dutton and Com-
pany) is of unusual quality for a picture
book. It is by Mr. Hilaire Bellog, M. P., and
for once Mr. Belloc has restrained himself
to a careful statement of faots, abandoning
his favorite digressions. For some unac-
countable reason, however, he declines to
aid the reader with breaks in the narrative,
though it easily lends itself to prosaic chap-
ter headings. The only help, therefore,
is from the index. This is the more provok-
ing because Mr. Belloc trace®the course of the
river geologically, then goes back and treats
it historically, then es over it econom-
ically. The pictures by A, R. Quinton, are
numerous and are properly called on the
title page “colored illustrations * They are
pretty chromos with very little charaocter.

No more helpful book could have beeh
gotten up then the little pamphlet by Capt,
John W. Norwood, “Instructions for the In-
fantry Private of the Nstional Guard"
(Arms and the Man Publishing Company,
It deals with the principal
faults of the guardsman, giving very little
attention to drill, It begins with the idea
of discipline and the soldierly epirit, then

winds up with practical instructions about
rifle firing. The directions are put in olear
| language and every member of the National
l Guard can profit by them,
Various general papers by Mr. Frank T,
l Bullen are included in “Qur Heritage the
Sea” (E. P. Dutton and Company). He
! talks of winds, clouds, currents, tides,
| fisheries, and of the ocean as a health re-
i #ort. In the more special papers on the
| ocean as a highway of commerce, as a
" battlefield, and on its importance to Great
Britain, the British point of view is very
marked and he drifts into insular politics.

Another statement of the condition of
“The Negro in the South" (George W.
Jacobs and Company, Philadelphia) is
called out by the demands of a lecture
course at the University of Pennsylvania.
No lecturers could have greater authority
on the question than Booker T. Waghington
and Dr. W. E. Burghardt DuBois. They
| have little to say that they have not said
| already, but it is put clearly and moderately
| and will receive the attention it deserves.
The story of Alexander W. Mackay's
| work in Uganda is one of the finest tales
of miesionary endeavor and should have
been told directly and rauonnlly In
“Uganda's White Man of Work," by Sophia
Iiyons Fahs (Young People's Missionary
Movement, New York), we regret to find
| the most unpleasant characteristios of
| the older form of missionary narratives.
There is excess of sentimentality, ocon-
fusion of material facts, and the general
impression that Mackay's work was ga
failure, which {8 not the opinion of the lay-
men who followed him in Uganda.

A great deal of valuable information
is condensed in “The Bond Buyers' Diec-
tionary" by 8. A. Nelson (S. A. Nelson and
Company, New York). The summaries of
laws of the several States are particularly
useful. The proocess of boiling down the
contents of authoritative books gives queer
results at times, and some statements at
the beginning of the book are rather start-
ling. It does not follow that because an
author has a European reputation asa polit-
fcal economist he always knows what he is
talking about. The greater part of the little
book deals with the United States, however,
and there the information may be trusted.

In “Bait Angling for Common Fishes”
(The Outing Publishing Company) Mr,
Louis Rhead drops the pencil for the Jhook,
He describes the fish the ordmnry man
has to deal with, cod and perch and smelt
and the like, at which the expert anglers
#niff, but he has a little to say also about fish
that give sport. Mr. Rhead is after fish,
and his remarks about putting worms on
the hook and a good many other incidental
comments will cause pain to sentimental
m&umlllu beautiful t hical

o more beautifu 0

oould be wished for m-’;xruf:f..';" onp“r'f.‘gnudc;
and Trade Centers of History” by Mr. W.
Hamilton Benham, which the Vinne
Press has prepared for Mr. Henry C. Swords.
The author makes & rapid survey oi history
from the point of view of trade and fixes
the critical periods accurately. A more
fraquent use of dates might have made his
utory clearer, and he might have been as-
sisted, perhaps, by the guidance of modern
histories of commeroe. As it is, however,
his essay ssems toserve ndequatelv the pur-
pose for which it was written. Interesting
portraits and maps illustrate the book.

|

Pooks Recelved.

“Toe Citizen's Part In Government.” Ellhu Root,
(Charles Scribner s Sons.)

"Soclal Life of Virginia In the Seventeenth Cen.
tury.” _Phillp Alexander Bruce, (Bell Book Com
pany, Richmond, Va.)

l)«mundo en Ruhlon on Anpulation de Prooes

et Tralt¢.” Part I. Eugétne Turpln (Altred
ﬁl‘Fll. Heyst-sur Mer. Belglum)
he Strongest Plumc Hugh de Sélincourt

(John Lane Company
“The Rallrosd snuulon in the United States™
L. W. Serrill. (The Moody Corporation, New

ork.)

“Reminiscent Ramblings * Alonzo  Merritt
Welles, (The W. F. Robluson Printing Company,
Denver, Col)

"lndunrm Pducation.”
ton, Ph. D

“Plato

Harlow Stafford Pres
(Houghton, MiMin and Company.)
The Apology .nd (‘mo Isasc Flagr,

Ph. D. (American Book }

“Foods, or How the \‘or)d Is Fed ' Punk G.
(‘Arﬁen(n (American Book Lompan

* Hours With the Mumm- Charles
Frederick Molder. (American Book Company )
H"Text Book In Geners! /oulng\ " Glean W,

erriek.  (American Book Co )

Paul Irving \\ rnn (The Alvord

“De Rehu"
u;qr{:(& mpu) Sandusky. Ohlo )
Morris Gordon. (Tbe |

Two Invigorating Summer Novels -

THE KINGMAKERS

BY ARMIGER BARCLAY
Cover in Color by Robert Edwards y

ye

to

Two financiers upset the rule of an impostor in
the kingdom of Sergia and place the rightful heir
upon the throne.
“The novel is full of stir and action, and is ably written from
cover to cover.’
“Agreeable and interesting reading.”’—Pittshurg Press.

“The people of Mr. Barclay’s novel are really convincing.'—
Cleveland Plaig

\

‘—Detroit News.

Dealer.
Illustrated,

price  $1.50.

TINMAN

BY TOM GALLON

Pronounced by one of Boston's ablest critics, upon reading advance
gheets, as the most powerful work that this strong writer has
A strange and compelling story,
and shadows of human hope and love and dmp.m masterfully
drawn, while the scales of justice hang trembling in their balance
At all boeksellers.

t done.

the very end.

with the lights

Price

$1.50.

SMALL, MAYNARD & CO., Boston, Publishers

b 2 )
SUSAN to the Country with you!

Take 6

@ She is the maid par excellence, charm-"
ing and freshas the Springtime. Straight
from London, where she has been quite
the success of the social season. She is-
looking for a position among the best

American families.

@[ She offers as her reference the novel .

“SUSAN.”

There you will find her-

picture and read the clever romantic story -
which has made her such a personage.

@ So many have wished to make her
acquaintance that two large editions have
been sold in America since June 1st, and
the third edition is in press.

At All Booksellers.

-

“* Irresistibly Atiractive”’

BEATRIX
of CLARE

THE SPIRITED VACATION-DAY
ROMANCE

By
JOHN REED SCOTT

author of

“THE COLONEL OF THE RED HUZZARS "

(Eleven Editions)

Illustrated in Color

Clarence F. Underwood

For Sale
¥~ Everywhere

I. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY

Cloth 1.50.

JOHN W. LUCEand COMPANY, BOSTON

\

by

PHILADELPHIA

AL

If a handsome voung woman blmuhl

stop her carriage and claim you as her

husband,

wouldn't  you humor her”

That's uhat the hero did in

THE CASTLE
OF DOUBT

anvthing of the kind since Roben

80

in

JULY RiSaeN JUn_Y

By John H. Whitson

More ingenious than “'l he Masquerader.”

San Francisco Chronicle.
The plot is quite lhn most skilfully wrought of

n's “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.”

uis Steven-

~—Springfield Union,
The climax is one of the most unexpected things

modern fiction.

With frontizpiece in color. Cloth $1.50.

~Philadelphia Item.

LITTLE, BROWN & (0., Publishers, Boston

INTERNATIONAL
STUDIO

BOOKS—AU oul o! print books suppiled,
muur on whu subject;

when ln Pn;un

bo
write me stating books
gel you any book ever published

ull and Inspect my stock of 0,000

“The

Searlet Car”
(Chagyles Seriboer’s Sous.)

KENYON COX
ROYAL ACADEMY

rare books 'S GREAT BOOKSHOP John
Brieht «t 'Iru lnrhAm Fagisnd HA“ n WE‘Vlua
—
'\“l‘hhnlk New York) % |
akespeares ‘As You Like |t Ydited by
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Witbur F. Crafte, Ph. D, (Funk ang Wagnalls LETTCRS “o5h Pifth
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“The Major Symptloms of Hysterla.” Plerre i
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